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To theſe Young Gentlemen educated under 
Ms. JES ToWF. 


YOUNG GENTLEMEN, 


HEN I reflect on the occaſion that 

firſt induced me to undertake this 
little "Ne that it was ſolely with an 
eye to the amuſement, at leaſt, if not improve- 
ment of my own pupils, I know not to whom 
I can ſo properly dedicatè the ſame as to 
yourſelves—* Parvum parva decent: And 
it is manifeſt that relaxations of this nature 
are not without their advantages. At the ſame 
time they ſerve to unbend the mind from the 
more irkſome toil attendant on a claſſical edu- 


cation, it is well known they no leſs contribute 


towards acquiring a propriety of action, em- 


phaſis, and expreſſion and how eflentially re- 


quiſite theſe are in forming the orator, whether 
he be to appear in the ſenate, at the bar, or 
in the pulpit, it is needleſs to point out. Theſe 
A 2 5 


E 

ate advantages ſo generally admitted as the 
conſequences of ſuch amuſements, that in- 
dulged in their wideſt latitude they ſeldom fail 
to attain. But at an age when every ayenue 
to vice and immorality are like the broad but 
unbeaten paths, which once imprinted with 
veſtiges, muſt long retain the impreffions, 
for ” 


Duo Jemel e imbuta recens, r — 
Tefta diu. Hor. 


And conſidering that at your tender years, from 
a preſent incapacity to reflect and reaſon upon 
the future tendencies of juvenile acquiſitions, 
together with that innate depravity * which 
fleth is heir to,” Conſidering, 1 ſay, that at 
this early period the mind is more prone to 
imitate and purſue amuſements irrepugnant 
to its original impulſe, than it is to be actuated 
by a love of fame and virtue, in the attainment 
of which, many and great difficulties occur, 
which are perpetually thwarting, and controul- 
ing, as inconſiſtent, the corrupt impulſes and 
inert indolence of nature; the utmoſt caution 
is requiſite to direct the young mind to ſuch bk 
judicious ſelection of books as may promote 
its temporal without endangering. its future 


welfare. Theſe are truths already obſerved by 
claſſic 


6 5 1 


claſſic writers themſelves, and which ſome of 


you are not unacquainted with. You read in 
Virgil (though ſpoken on Æneas' deſcent into 


hell, yet not — on the preſent o- 
caſion: 


——Facilis deſcenſus averni , 
And again in another. Poet, 


Diſcit enim citius, meminitque libentius illud, 
Quod quis deridet, quam quot probat et veneratur. Hor. 


From theſe circumſtances the greateſt care 


ſhould be taken that thoſe ſubjects which are ſe- 


lected for the amuſement of your vacant hours, 
are ſuch as may promote both your preſent and 
future happineſs. Not that all authors ſub- 
mitted to your peruſal are abſolutely required 
to be of a ſerious and religious tendency. This 


would be the extreme of enthuſiaſm and ſu- 


perſtition. On the contrary, there are a variety 
of entertaining and inſtructive publications, 
written with a particular regard to that age, 
at which diſciphne and literary purſuits are 
moſtly infiſted upon. And I know of none 


which ſo forcibly recommend themſelves to 


young minds, or ſooner attract their attention, 
and which they better remember or underſtand, 


than plain and conciſe narrations of facts, or a 


wonder- 
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1 
wonderful diſplay of occurrences, which tho? 
perhaps exceeding probability, yet tend to con- 


firm by ſome uſeful moral, the ſuperior advan- 


tages of virtue and integrity, contraſted with 
thoſe of vice and immorality. Such are the 
beauties of Hiſtory, Travels,* Voyages, Tele- 
machus, Tales of the Genii, Arabian Night's 
Entertainment, ſhort and pathetic ſpeeches 
from our beſt dramatick writers, &c. &c. 
Theſe will prepare the mind- for the peruſal 
of larger and more copious tracts the Hiſto- 


ries of Greece and Rome, together with that of 


our own ceuntry, the heads of which being 
collected from former abridgments of the ſame 
ſubjects, will on a future and more extenſive 
peruſal, render it an intereſting and pleaſing 
taſk, furniſhing the mind with a variety of uſe- 
ful knowledge, the diſtinguiſhing characteriſtic 
of a wiſe and great man. 

Amidſt a variety of other matter, there i is 
one kind ought not to be neglected, and ſuch 
are the Spectator, Guardian, Rambler, &c. com- 


poſitions allowed by ſome of the ableſt critics, 


as the ſtandard of the Engliſh language. But 


as 


* Here it is neceſſary the ſtudent ſhould have ſome little 
n of Geography. | 


1 


as Eſſays are a ſpecies of compoſition frequent- 
ly abounding in metaphyſical and philoſophi- 
cal reaſoning, it were better to defer ſuch ſort 
of reading till the judgment is ſomewhat more 


matured by age and ſcholaſtic erudition. Not 
but that ſuch exertions of thought and reaſon 
will at times greatly contribute to accelerate 
the judgment and underſtanding; and in order 


to do this, let frequency and attention illuſtrate 
your peruſal. 


But above all would I recommend as the 
employment of your more ſerious. hours, the 
reading of the Holy Scriptures. . Firſt of all 
to lay hold of the words of eternal life, for 


they only are able to make you wile unto 1al- 
vation, and undoubtedly have, as Mr. Locke 


emphatically obſerves, God for their author, 
falvation for their end, and truth, without any 
mixture of error, for their matter. With re- 
gard to the New "Teſtament, a better comment 
never dropt from the lips of man. More 
perſuaſive arguments it is impoſſible to pro- 
duce ; their truth alone is a ſufficient recom- 


mendation to your peruſal and approbation ; 


but their end muſt ever excite your gratitude 
and admiration. In the Old Teſtament are 


Wy wonderful and ſurpriſin g occurrences 
related 


related, with ſo peculiar a mixture of the ſim- 
ple and ſublime, that one knows not whether 
of the two is the more engaging. A ſtyle ap- 
parently ſo familiar as to require no difficulty 
to copy after, and yet upon trial ſo ſuperior to 
every human compoſition, that no one who 
ever made the attempt, but muſt readily ac- 


knowledge. The account of the Creation 


the Fall of Man God's Promiſes of Reſtoration 
the deſtruction of Mankind by the Deluge 
— the ſingular and providential Preſervation of 
Noah and his Family in the Ark—the Delive- 
rance of the Children of Iſrael, out of Æmgypt 


with the general Hiſtory of that nation, and 


God's eſpecial love for, and protection over 
them, are all ſubjects of ſo important a nature, 
as mult attract the attention and obſervati- 
on of all the pious to the end of the world. 
The Prophecies relating to Chriſt are ſo obvi- 
ous and glaring, that a man muſt have a heart 
harder than the nether mill-ſtone not to be- 
lieve that the Meſſiah is come. What ſub- 
lime deſcriptions are every where to be met 


with of the Deity, his wiſdom, power, and 


goodneſs, and all exerted with a particular ref- 


pect to the good of his creatures. A conſide- 


ration that ought ever to incite your praiſe and 


thank(- 


1 

thankſgiving. The book of Job will perhaps 
be beſt learnt from experience. A few yeats 
may poſſibly convince you that ſuch a charac- 
ter is neither impoſſible nor improbable ; and 
ſuch a reflection properly cultivated ſeems the 
likelieſt and ſtrongeſt argument to urge you 
to the attainment of that Chriſtian fortitude 
which no affliction can ſubdue ; poſſeſſed of 
| which we may ſay in the triumphant language 
of the poet, | 


Poft tot quoque funera vinco. Ovid. 


The character before us, though at one 
time the moſt abject and wretched of the ſons 
of men, did, during the whole of this ſcene of 
ſorrow and adverſity, never once ſhrink from 
his integrity; and the conſequence was that 
after foiling all the enſnaring arts and deluſions 
of the tempter, he roſe to a pitch of greatneſs 
and affluence far exceeding all his former days. 
Like ſome of thoſe ſtars whoſe ſetting luſtre 
far tranſcends their meridian brightneſs. A gain, 
the writings of Solomon are more particularly 
adapted for that age whoſe youth and inexpe- 
rience ſtand in need of every incitement to 
virtue, and every diſſuaſive from vice. It is 
by a careful and attentive reading of the Book 
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10 31] 
of Proverbs, that you will gain a knowledge of 


the world, free from all the pain and vexation 
of experience; and the world itſelf will in its 


turn, to a curious and judicious obſerver, af- 
ford ample leſſons of inſtruction and reproof. 


It is a comment on the writings of the laſt 


mentioned author, illuſtrating every text by 


the very facts alluded to by their royal pen- 


man. | „ 

The dramatic performances of Moore and 
Geſner, two celebrated female writers, not to 
mention thoſe of Milton, Beza, and others, 


are, I truſt, a ſufficient proof that the Holy 


Bible is not that dry and unanimating kind 
of reading, it is generally repreſented by the 


thoughtleſs and the gay, who, as they have but 


little time, ſo have they leſs inclination to in- 
dulge in; but, on the contrary opens to our 
view a variety of matter for the exerciſe of 


taſte and genius. 


. I feel, and confeſs the ſuperiority of the above 
ingenious authors, and the only apology I have 
to offer in behalf of the little Piece now ſub- 
mitted to the publick, is in ſome meaſure the 
peculiarity of the ſtory itſelf ; a ſtory in which 
every parent and every child muſt feel them- 


ſelves more immediately intereſted : and if it 


ſhall 


= "Tl 

3 ſhall appear that I have in the leaſt promoted 

fraternal love, or guarded againſt the extreme 

of paternal affection on the one hand, and filial 
ingratitude on the other, in any of the future 
1 ſtages of your lives, I ſhall deem myſelf am- 
4 ply rewarded for all the little trouble I have 
3 taken, * 


4 I am, Gentlemen, 
Four ſincere well wither, 
And loving Preceptor, 


H. JESTOY, 
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PR O L Or. E. 


By 4 4 Mentber of the Univerſity of Oxford, | 


Spoke by Maſter L MazLzrox. 111 


v 


* . 


Ne O wild romance in : foftly-fowing ftrain, 

Of gentle maiden, or a love-fick ſwain ; | e 
No horrid battles in the bloody field, : 1 
Where human victims to ambition „ 
No modern ſtory to your ears we bring, 3 
But ancient truth, from Scripture s ſacred ſpring, 

How cruel brothers in a wicked cauſe 

Made bold infringement on fraternal laws ; 

How curſed envy with '{evere controul, 

Debas'd the feelings of the manly ſoul ; 
Made deareſt relatives all tyes disjoi n, 
And ſell a brother's love for paltry coinz 

Made heav'n-born truth her ſtubborn claim forego, 
And whelm'd a father in a ſea of woe. 

Thus will our ſacred drama ſtrive to prove 


The great importance of fraternal love. 

Yet cer, Igo, I would engage applauſe 

And win the Ladies to eſpouſe our cauſe: 4 
When ye approve, what courage ſwells the heart ! 1 
How bold each little hero plays his part! 4 
Then be ye kind, with ſmiles acquit our men, | i 


Let candour praiſe, where Judgment would condemn. 
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' DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


The PATRIARCH JACOB, | Maſler EARIx. 


JUDAH, 
REUBEN, 
DAN, 


NEPTHALI, 


GAD, 
ASHER, 


JOSEPH, 


ELI, Servant to Jacob, 


Peaſant, 


I 


| 


. 


err 


EE 
Sons to Jacob, Maſter Pinnock. 


Maſter VANSITTART. 
_ Mafter MaArTETOx. 
Maſter J. MarLzTon, 


| Maſter PxavsTeD. 
Maſter WAaTKking, 
Maſter REE VES. | 


Mafter B, EAkLE. 
With 8 &e. = 


Subject taken from the 37th Chaptce- of OY 


The Stenes ates: Jails de-. Follies „ 


— 2 and * 


$ The above Dune was been by Mr. Jen's 
— on WY December e m_ 
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SACRED DRAMA. 


5 J 0 SEPH alone, 


Stene without Facob's Houſe, at Hebron. 
Aras! what means this hatred of my brothers? 
Why am I ſpurn'd their converſe, and forbad ' 

Io join their paſtimes, or their labours ſhare ? 
Ungenerous meed | that pierces to the heart: 
Methinks it cruel—theſe my tender years 
(Sad thought!) the bliſs of brothers to forego. | 
Are we not all the ſons of Jacob—twelve ! _ 

And is not ſtill our father living with us? 


I 16 ] 


What then am I? or whence the ſecret cauſe 


Of all their eruel taunting and ill nature? 
Speak, little coat, thou party-colour'd pledge 
Of love paternal.—Say—canſt thou excite 
Their envy ? or ye dreatns of youthful fancy 
(Which as our flocks we tended, each to other 
The loitering hours beguiling, cited o'er) 4 © 
Declare—for ye are uppermoſt in their minds, 
Is there divinity in what they ſay ? 

Shall I indeed reign over them ? Vain thought ! 
But ah! my father too, no ſooner heard 
The puerile dream of all their proftrate ſheaves, 
The ſun, the moon and planets in their turn 
Bowing before me than his troubled ſoul, 
For well (engag'd in the ſame taſk) I ween 

| Enrag'd did fay rebuking—ſhall indeed 

Thy father—mother and thy brethren then 
Come to bow down before thee to the earth? 

| —Painful pre-eminence—let me not name thee— 
Utter'd in warmth of paſſion by a father, 
Whoſe fond indulgence liken'd to my tale; 
Rut fee be comes—his ev'ry ſtep beſpeaks 
Affection and concern I'll here attend 

His words with all the duty of a ſon. 


Enter 


Enter JACOB. 


Son of mine age, diſtinguiſh'd by my love, 
Not more than for 6bedience to ray will. 
Such change has years in theſe limbs produc'd 
| Since th' hour I parted with thy tincle Eſau, 
In my way from Padanaram unto Shalem, 

When wreſtling with an angel I prevail'd; 

I now muſt on thy filial ſervice treſpaſs ; — 
Thy brothers now have ſojourn'd many days, 
Obſervant of their feeding flocks at Sechem. 
G- pray thee—ſeck them out and bring 
Me tidings of their welfare, and the flocks, 
For much my ſoul wou'd know of their eſtate 


My much revered father here I ſtand 
Prompt to perform the dictates of thy wilk, 


For ſoon theſe youthful legs their utmoſt wail 


Explor d- ſhall bring me back to thee in 
"OP * Sire and I am gone. 


140 ⁰. 
Take i it my ſon---and Iſrael's God proted thee. 


e _ jon 


- 
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Jos EPH. 
Farewell. | k 
JACOB, 


——- So light he trips it o'er the plain, 775 
It calls to mind the bliſsful hours that paſs d 
When in the pride of life, as I beheld 
His mother Rachel---bounding like the roe 
I roll'd away from the well's mouth the ſtone 
At Haran to draw out the cooling draught 
For Laban's thirſty flock - the bluſhing maid 
The deed confeſſing as I preſs'd her lips.— WT 
O Rachel---Rachel---how much is he like thee! 
Thoſe fair proportion'd limbs-- that ruddy face, 
Thy fairer form denote.- uch, lovely youth, a 
Art thou know not why=-I love thee more : 
Than all thy brethren elſeſo dutiful, 
So ſtudious of mine eaſe- that not the bo- 
Of Eſau-us'd in hunting when I ſtole 
Away his birth- right or the pliant twig 
More eaſy bend---than thou obey'ſt my will, 
Sweet pledge of love od duty {---who'd not be 
A father to approve of ſich à ſonꝰ * 
How I regret his abſence-- Gracious heaven! 


FFO- RET 5 : 
E - wy Quick 
.” g 


E 1 


Quick ſpeed his way again to theſe embraces. 


I muſt within the intermediate time 


Beguile---devored to domeſtic cares. ule 


SCENE, Valley 7 Serben. 
Jos ETH alone. 


Was not the ſun juſt riſen in the vale 
Of Hebron, a as. 1 parted with my father ! ! 
And ſee his ſetting rays are purpling 0 er 8 
The weſtern ſky---whilſt here alone I wander, 
Weary and faint---not knowing where to go.— 
Surely this is Shechem---theſe. the fields 
My brother's wont. abode—and. here, the Pt... 
Where oft collected. i in a ring they told - 
The bleating flock, and humm'd the buſy tale.— 
Alas ! where are they now? No flocks I ſes . 
No Reuben to be found. But ha comes vonder! ? 

„ a perſon at a diſtance. 

Some ee hind he ſeems---PI make unto 3 


him. | "2 
Haply he © can Lan me of deen ee 5 = 1 

5% 5975 - They meet. __ 
Say 8 in 3 ober this 6d1d-1017,. MY 
Thou ought halt ſeen or heard of ſhepherds here. 
| Sc EA DT 


20 0 * 1 | 
PEASANT. 
Tell me, fair youth, I pray ham. ſeekeſt hoy} 


JOSEPH. | 
My brethren, 8 friend, the ſons of Iſrael, 


PEASANT. 


This day a heard them fay it) are they gone 
Leading their flocks to Dothan, where! truſt 
Ney may be found, 


JOSEPH. 
I thank thee, kind informerz- 


God of my father ſpeed our ſeparate ways, 
Good eve. 1 haſten to them, 


Exit 
SCENE anger to withou Facob's. houſe, 


is FEW 'Þ A COB Alone, 


Tut the ſun 
| Declining—Hebron' S Shy vale reſigns 
Awhile to milder eve and fable night. 
7 How huſh'd each n.. ſoundſave from 
. you mom, 
At Her 


| L 21.1 
| Her evening hymn the blackbird lengthens our 


In varied note melodious, clear and loud ; 

Or where from diſtant fields the lowing herds, - 
Or folded bleating flock, the grateful ſound 
Reſume—obedient to their Maker's will.— 

Soon ſhall the world be wrapp'd in darkeſt night, 
When fearful beaſts - -the foreſt's deep receſe 
Forſaking - -rove, the fold's tremendous peſt, 
Till with the day---the hoſtile | day retiring, 
Their dark abodes---reluQaantly reviſit, — f 

I would my ſon were here -for much I rue | 
On his account. —Alas ! what ſtrange del 
O Joſeph's this ?---Why loiter ſo thoſe feet 

In ne ?---Ll ger. words and pace Agree, 


F 


Thy WY return . every DEE 
Now where the riſing hill the proſpe& holds, 
Of Sechem's fertile field, in vain I guide 
My wandering eyes. No Joſeph' s to be ſeen.— | 
A thouſand buſy thoughts my mind employ ; 
Some that conſole; but more with ſorrow fraught.— | 
My ſons have, peradventure, mov'd their flocks, 
And ſo their brother miſſing them, till late, | 
Too late to tread the lengthen'd path alone, 
Detain s 


Tr 22. | 
Detain'd, metbinks, the. uight amongſt his broe 
ther 4, 4 


A waits the ſafer morn ;---or in theix lov'd. 


Embraces lingering, ſhall anon return, 
Attended by them,---So; theſe eyes again, 
Or Cer with balmy ſleep this eve they oloſe, 
Bleſs'd with: the fight of Jacob's ſons, ſhall gleam 


With/radiant joy.---But ſhould the helpleſs youth 


Alone, (obſequious) in the dead of night, 

As haſtening home, impell d by hunger meet 
Some rueful beaſt. Oh gracious heaven avert 
Th' alternate bodings of * mind, and ſhield 


I. 6 
Old Jacob's fon. o——— 4107S 


g Enter ELI, a Servant, 


My lord, 1 come 
To bid you u welcome to ber evening paſt, 


Repaſt 1 | were but my younger a 
The object of my thoughts, but here to ſhare.— 


Go truſty Eli, range with winged foot 
The vally's ſkirts, and ſee if thou canſt meet 
My ſon returning, whilſt this ſtaff ſupports | : | 


My feebler ſteps within. — 


8 


L 23 ] 
E L I. 


'Tis done, my lord, 


As thou haſt ſaid, and eier you half have ſup'd, 
Succeſs I trow attends. 
JACOB.. 

4 | |. Tapes of Iſrael ! 
Whoſe watchful eyes-nor res nor ſlumber know, 
To thee I do commend the ſouls of all if 
That houſe beneath my roof—but chief of all 
With paſtoral care my younger ſon this night . 
Implore I thee to watch.—O grant the arm 
That led thy choſen thro? a delug'd world, 

The grave of ſinful man, may thro' the night, 
The dangerous night—his great protector mw 
And ſafe from ill conduct him to theſe arms. 
Father of heaven and' earth whoſe bounty fills 
The weed I go to talte. -O hear 5 0m 


End of Part J. 


4 


E e 


SCENE changes to Dothan. 


+a, 
* 


The Sos of Jacob tending their Flicks. 
JUDAH, _ 
Comes not the eventide---the hour of bread? 


Let's to our folds our full fed flocks convene, 
_Andtelltheirnumberso'er---thatdone, my brothers, 


We will to our repaſt, and each to other 


Of Jacob's God recount the wond'rous deeds, 
And eke fair health unto our father wiſh. — 
Reuben, why fix d another way ? What ſee'ſt ? 


REUBEN. 

Ib is our brother, and if his mind agree 7 
But with his ſpeed, ſome urgent news he bears. 
I'll go bid him welcome.---Aſt if well 
It fares at home, and whence the f peed he makes, 
Dan, Naphtali, Gad, Aſher—All along! 


DAN. 
Go bid that dreamer welcome! No- not I! 


NAPHTALI. 
e Mor 11 


GA. 


25 J 
G AD. 
Nor 11 


AS HER 
Nor I! 
DAN 
„„ 401-2 NT 
And now we're in the mood diſpateh him quite. 
No happier moment can our purpoſe ſuit 
Than is the preſent---for our father eke 


This tale will ſerve---that home returning late, 
He fell the victim of ſome evil beaſt, | 


NAPHTALL 


Moſt opportunely faid---the hour---the aide, 
All-—all conſpire to drive this dreamer hence, 


DAN. 

But ſee he is at hand, and that ſame coat 
Of many colours hides his ſlender waiſt. © © 
The coat, I ſay, a father's partial love | 
Beſtow'd upon him, clad in which he ſeems, . 
O envy'd thought ! above his brothers ll 2 
Have we not ey'd with what credulity © 

Our father liſten'd to his fancy'd dreams, 
FG - 1 a And. 


E 


And how his feign'd obſequiouſneſs deprives 


(A father's caſe) his brothers of their right! 


Why then delay, when in our power to ſtrike * 


The blow, that once more ſets us on a level ? 
Theſe hands ſhall erſt from off his ſhoulders tear 


That envy'd coat the reſt---beware and join 
But huſh, no more- now ſhew yourſelves like 8 


And to our purpoſe, —— 
ALL, 
Ready e'en to death ; 


Then ſe whac will become of all his dreams 


Of future greatnels—fancy' 8 weakeſt thought. 


REUBEN, 


See where he. comes, exulting in \ his Pace, 


His arms half rais'd in readineſs to court 


Each brotherly embrace.—So have I ſeen 

Some guileleſs lamb with ſportive triumph meet 
Th' murderer's hand, and lick the fatal blade. 
So innocent he ſeems—ſo, unſuſpeCing, . 
Nay ſo rejoic'd to face his direſt foes, 


That ev'ry ſtep in ſpeed outvies the former.— 


Oh *twere a barbarous deed. to ſay our brother ! 
Let us not. N him. 
DAN. 


LFA 


D A N. 
Lo! the dreamer's here. 


Enter JOSEPH. 
All hail my brothers! O how fares it with you? 
What means this ſudden ſhifting of your tents? 
Teen but now in fruitleſs ſearch, had rov d _ 5 
The muſing hour, till yonder diſtant 5 
Some kind inſtructing ſtranger to my eyes, 
Convey'd and hither taught my wand'ring ſteps.— 
To all his children, er our father ſends. 


REUBEN. 
Choice bleſſing ! would it were thy lot, my brother. 
| Aſides 


" Aa 
Not ſo to thee, proud dreamer, wiſh the ſons , | 
Of Jacob SS £ 


JoskrR. 
Oh! what ſtrange Ne: "IE $ this . 
Wa thou not my brother? Let theſe arms 
Enfold thee then, and in return receive 


A brother's kind embrace. | 
Offering to embrace them feat, 


NAPHTAL I. 
Nor thou! 1 


[ of © ] 


, 40 
0 . Nor thou! 


„ nn W777 


Nor thou! By all tepult'd 0 Reuben Judah! 
Where is the fondneſs of our former years ? 

You were wont my tender age to eye 

With pitiful concern, and in your arms 

As handed to and fro, my infant tongue 

This leſſon leant—when danger is at hand 

To call on you for help—deny not then 

When moſt I need protection and defence; 8 
Still let me twine around you as before, 
And call you ſtill the guardians of my youth.— 
O open then thoſe arms for my reception, 


That 1 again to Iſrael may return 

In peace, and ſay that all his ſons are well.— 

What, ſtill repuls'd !=O bittereſt hour of fate, 

| That it ſhould come to this. —Oh-heav'n and earth! 

I wou'd this tender frame had ne'er beheld 

This fatal day—or ſeen but this alone. de bot 

1 thought to have found you lame but ſtead of 
theſe | 1 

1 1 with naught but * 


12 1 
2 4 N. 


And wolves we are. 
Pown—down, proud yeuth—no more uſurp 2 
name | 
Bove ev'ry — now * boaſted 
dreams? | 
No more ſhall dread of 1 perplex 
Our heated minds but here extended lay, 
Of actual wolves the food. 
Sejzes him. 


JOSEPH, 


Es Jehovah ! Lord! 

1 1 Jacob's ſon implores; 

Reuben ! Judah! where? + 

REUBEN. 
} United force 
Of Bilhah and of Zilpah, ceaſe—let go 

Your graſp, I pray you lay aide your rage, 
And raiſe our brother. — Suffer not his blood 
To cry to heaven for vengeance—but remit 
The puniſhment.—O think upon the deed ! 
Nor ſhed a brother's blood, leſt what befell 
The murderer Cain, thro' the wide world purſue” 
Ourſelves, and bruit the deed to 2 mankind, 
Dn Stamp 


1 
Stampt with the mark indelible. No time 


Can change Almighty hatred. 0 my brothers, 
Have mercy then —reverſe the dire decree, 


And let reſentment ſcek ſome milder doom. 
Here in this wild, concealed from every eye, 
(Save thine Omniſcient Being) lies a pit 

With thorns imperious, hedg'd on all ſides round; 
The youth, a naked victim caſt therein. 

If fo your bent muſt ſoon (Oh dire diſeaſe) 
A prey to famine fall-and thus the guilt 
Incurr'd by ſhedding of a brother” s blood, 


May not og upon us to our ruin, 
Aſide. 


O gracious God! neath thy Almighty wings, 
Protect the lad, and ſet the captive free. 


DA N. 
What —doſt relent? I thought e'en all agreed, 
Hand join'd in hand his arrogance to curb.— 
What ſerve our brother | Menials to this ftripling 1 ! 


Baſe thought I'll live pa aer take x 
ers! to Ariie him, 


00 U D & H, | 
Fr No haſte: 
My 6 no blood be ſpilt. but leave 
To fate the lad, and Reuben's council take. 


*T were beſt, do ſo for pity's ſake, my. brother--- 
. Vj 


1 


* 


DAN. 


And Judah too q away cen then, or cer. vn 


* wom 'niſh heart upbraid thee as a coward. (1 
7 


7+ 


JOSEPR. . 
O liſt my brothers—let affeQion plead 
A brother's. cauſe. In mercy hear me ſpeax 


I came 
n 01 29914 40 

'D A N. „ 

Vain babler, never to dm 
Have done, I * and leave us to our mm 
Here Naphtali---Gad---Aſher---bear him n 
Or &er ſuch, whining cant your pity move, 
To let this tell · tale free. D bi cools di 
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A bo = 
Ee ' Unmon'd a5 rocks. 
We here attend. 
„ 
Let ſome his legs ſupport, 


And ſome his arms.--Now to our burden lads.--- | | 
| | 7 hey carry hx of | 


- REUBEN 


18 * 
REUBEN . alone. 


They're — I too, muſt along---nor ſeem 

Diſſenting to their purpoſe Aid me heav'n 

With ableſt counſel to divine a way 

To fave the child, and theſe his mercileſs brothers, 

Fluſh'd with. intended vengeance to outſtrip. 

As ſome poor bird, when wayward boys are nigh, 

From ſpray to ſpray hops flutt'ring round her neſt, 

Or ſtrives in airy circuits to decoy 

The lurching danger from her unfledg'd young. 

So ſhall a brother's care this night ſupply 

A mother's loſs—tho* wolves and yultures yell 

Around my ears, with unremitted ſtep, 

Silent as eve, in conſtant round I'll march 

The gloomy pit—the dungeon of my brother, 

And ſoon as the twilight ſhows the gladſome path, 

Pll draw thee henee, or periſh in the deed, 

Sleep—ſleep, my brothers, after this day's toil | 

With more than uſual ſoundneſs, —Grant there be | 

The fame inſenſibility to all 

Suſpicion after; as to pity now, 

Then ſhall I eſcape their cenſure—and ſecure 

The joy—the peace of all. But moſt of all 

O lirael thine, —But ſee they're partly there, 
| | And 


| Ei] 
And I muſt after, leſt this abſence cauſe 
ni tim'd conjecture - ſo my preſent ſcheme 
Abortive prove, and on that harmleſs head 


Furl deſperate ruin,— 
| Exit. 


SCENE, the Sons of Jacob returning from the Pit. 
D AN. | 4 
No—ferve my brother | 
The elder ſerve the younger Death *tis pain 
E'en to imagination, Ruin on it,. 
I'd rather live a vagabond on earth, 
The ſcoff and ridicule of man than bear 
A brother's ſervile yoke. - Tis done like men, 
And e'er th ſun has many courſes fill'd, 
He is no more. No to our evening fare, | 
Gainſt which the preſent buſineſs, much I ween, 
Keens each man's appetite, and to our board 
Bids fairer welcome.—Diſcontent no more 
Shall ſour the bread we eat, and canc'rous hatred 1 
No longer brooding in our minds, ſhall hatch 
That peace deſtroyer, jealouſy—hereafter | 
In equal love united, will we ſhare | 1 
Or joy or woe, and each with other fide. | 
| E REUBEN 


[44] 
REUBEN. | 
Do you, my brothers, to your paſt repair, 


Il to our flock, but ſee that all is well, 
And back again. 


D A N. 
Make no delay to join 


And bid ſucceſs to this propitious day,— 


REUBEN, 
No ſooner gone than back (the flocks ſurvey d 
III to the pit - and e'er, poor ſoul, his heart 


With ſorrow burſt, give notice of his reſcue.) Afde. 


Exit. 

DAd: $3 

Go—go—we'll to yon riſe - the country's ſpy— 

And pitch our evening tents, 

SCENE, the Sons of Ijrael ſat down to eat. 
D AN. 


_ Methinks, my brothers, this day's fate ordain'd 
So opportunely chanc'd, that angels ſeem 


Inviſible, inf) pecting from above | 
£ Is 


ts) 

In nods of approbation, to have bow'd 

Their divining heads, and way'dtheir golden locks, 

All join and bid ſucceſs unto the ſame. 

 Danofering to drink, ſees Travellers 
at a diſtance. 


ALL 
Succeſs to this day's fate 


DAN. 
Say who comes yonder? 


JUD AH. 
Way trading men they ſeem — for ſo beſpeak 
Their aſſes and their camels.— 


Even ſo. 


JU DAH. 


A thought occurs wou'd move the laſt remains 
Of guilt—and add unto our common ſtock 
Some twenty pieces more (for, oh ! my brothers) 
This reſtleſs ſomething in my breaſt proclaims 
Much after- fear at home twere better much 
Some merchant buy the lad, that hence convey'd 


E 2 To | 


EF] 


To ſome more diſtant clime—our minds no more 


Rememb'rance haunts—for ſay what profit 1 is ĩt 
To ſlay our brother and conceal his blood ? 
Let's ſell him then—nor lay our hands upon him, 
For © is he not our brother and our fleſh !” 


D A N. 


'Tis happily conceiv d- and theſe conſenting, 
At once agreed. 


1 


It * our approbation, 


* DAN. 
Then Jadah hear—go, do che beſt thou canſt, 
And er they paſs, make firm the compact. 


JVD AH. RO 
| Erſt 
Some two or three and help the lad along, 
The pit is deep, nor can I well alone | 
Praw him out hence. 

| A L L. 

Here, here—away. 


N Þ 


DAN. 


Enough 
The reſt attend our pleaſure, and conſult, 
The happieſt mode to palliate it to oui father. 


G AD. 

Already hit on—but the TIE 

Ti to the fold—ſome uſeleſs kid ſele&) 

And as the victim bleeds will with the ſame 7 
Beſmear this mottſ d garb 


AS HER. 
Then hie us home, 
And to our father this ſad tale relate: 
That in the foot- way path our eyes it met, 
Bloody and torn—And akk if it be Joſeph's. 


D AN, 
T'will give an air of truth unto our tale, 
And coloured pretence for what I ſaid, 
« Some evil beaſt deftroy'd him.— 677 
[To Fudah entering] Ahl return'd, 
Say, Judah, why ſo ſoon ? haſt been refus "a 
Their hands ſo full! 


JUDAH, 


1 1 


Jupp AE. 
Quite the reverſe my brother, 
For as they ey'd the lad a ſomething ſpoke 
In his behalf and e'er I nam'd my price, 
An Iſhmalite with balm and ſpices, bound 
To Ægypt bad me at a word the ſum— 
Adding, ſo ruddy and ſo fair a youth, 
Is docile too I bode.---But oh! his looks 
When heard his doom ſuch ſilent woe expreſs'd, | 
That I did pity him from my heart, and feign 
Had him redeem'd---but ah ! the generous man 
So priz'd the lad, as it had been his own, | 
And as we parted, I could hear him fay, 
He ſhould be his, till better fortune offer d 
Wou'd you had ſeen. him when I took my leave, 
In fainting throbs---unutterable grief! 
Aſſail'd to take me by the hand, and bid 
A long farewell—the thrilling accents jarr'd 
His tender frame and from the trembling lips 
In broken fragments fell. the faltering — 
No longer able to ſuſtain her office, 
a broke the mournful * my bro- | | 
| thers, | 2 275 
Wou' d not a fight like this have mov'd your e 
And check d reſentment i in its bold career? | 
330 DAN. 


he 


36 1 


Tis truly piteous—e'en this harden'd breaſt 
Would feel remorſe. But ſee, the loiterers come, 


With each it ſeems a moiety of the price, — 
In tears men! what womaniſh freak is this? 


Enter two Brothers, each bearing a Purſe. 
OO Firſt Brother, 
Alas! our brother, ſuch another fight 
I could not ſee and live.— 
DAN. 
a Nou more—-1 ſay 
Mere babiſh weakneſs---once already told 
(They ſeem ſo fad I cou'd in pity join [Af de. 
My tears to theirs- were it not to make i 
Meer daſtards of us all.) See Reuben comes 
Full ſpeed to greet us - bid him welcome brothers. 
JU DAH. 
is looks alas, betray us. Do you ſpeak. _ 
1 7 Dan. 
DAN. 
Reuben, what news? thou look ft en = 
man, on 2 


9m if ſome evil had befell our Locks 5 22 
| | REUBEN 


© 1 


_ REUBEN enters. 


Such were but bliſs, compar'd to whe has 


happen'd : 


The woes 1 SEEK know hot to relate. 
Miſchief, alas! with quicken'd pace outſtrips 


My utmoſt power to ſave---the mind conſtrain'd, 
Tho' fraught with healing in her wings, to lag 
An uſeleſs page behind—the pennant will 
Arrives too late to ſave---and, bittereſt thought ! 


No more mult ſee the object of her love— 


Alas! my brothers! the child is not- and I- 
Ah-—whither ſhall I go. 


DAN. 


Still on the boy 
Doating? ? Stale th on it.---Reſt content, 
The lad is ſafe---yet ſerves our purpoſe ſtill--- 
But how, and where---at more convenient hour 
Of Judah learn-at preſent we are bent 
His fate diſguis'd beneath the fictious name 
Of fel-miſchance, to bear unto our father 


The well diſſembl'd tale---which to believe 
We'll outward play the hypocrite fo fairly, 


And join with ſuch dexterity to his 


Our 


Ee 


Our counterfeited tears-that they ſhall ſem 


In deed -a very rival. Get thee then 
With ſpeed to thy recruit and let thy heart 
With joy beat time to ours. -Go ye with me, 
The ſtripling's coat our freight and do thereto 
As we have ſaid. This bloody buſineſs o'er, 
Our flocks to ſome two hirelings conſign'd, 
Well back again See then (no time be loſt} . 
To Reuben and Fudah. 
Ye both are ready, ſoon as we return, yo 
To join us home, ——Gad---no delay. 
G AD. 
„„ | At hand 
Aſher, the coat. e 
ASHER. 
*Tis here. 
G A D. 


Now lead on. 
| Exeunt. 


REUB EN and FU D AH aloe. . Fe Ae. 


JUDA H. 
Look not ſo ſad, mp brocherg- Pal fatigue 
Muſt needs ſome after nouriſhment require. 
Go then, and cer our brothers ſpeed remind us, 
Improve the time as moſt to life conduces.— : 
F REUBEN. 
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C42 ] 
REUBEN. 
Talk not of life my brother—tell me 


Where they've hid thelad—for whatof life remains 


To Reuben, ſurely is wrapp'd up in Joſeph--- . 
Tidings of him is all the food I crave,— | 


SS 7... 
On me alight a father's bittereſt curſe, 
If eber my head- this heart approving, join'd 
Ought evil to the lad, conſulting---No ! | 


I'd rather ſee him drawn with chains of gold, 


- [The world's great maſter, proudly lord it o 'er me, 


Than e'er a deed ſo horrible diſhonour 

Our father's houſe.—. Tis true, alas! theſe hands 
Convey'd him hence- reluctantly convey'd—. 
And executed---Judah gazing on, 

What Judah'sſe}f deviz d. But hear, my brother, 
Th' acquitting cauſe---the good intended by i Wh 
Know, in thy abſence, did much regret 

Our brothers rude entreaty of the boy; 

Much did my ſoul th' unfathom'd pit abhor — 
But dreading more our brothers lawleſs frenzy, 
Some merchants paſling---I propos'd the lad 


Pcing the ache to our common lock 
Should . 


„„ 
Should be transferr'd if good it ſeem'd to be; 
Their frozen hearts the chearful goblet thaw'd, 
And fleeting ſenſibility cry'd done.— 


Pardon—my brother—if Pye done amiſs, 
.For to our united comfort, be it ſaid, 
He has a gentle maſter. 1 


REUBEN. 

O my father! 
What iron lungs ſhall ope the helliſh plot? 
Lives there a wretch of heart ſo obdurate 
To tell the news, and yet lack pity. Heaven |! 
O earth—earth—'twill ſhake his tottering age 
More ſenſibly than nature ever felt 
Convulſive pang. Why man he'd twine around 

him, 

As he had been unto him as the ſtaff— 
On which he leans, and Iſrael had no more, 85 
No other child but Joſeph.— Will not then, | 
His anguiſh'd ſoul require him at our hands ! 
Judah—I tell thee we're undone—for know 
I'd rather left a ſolitary wretch, 
Fenceleſs and weak, ſome diſappointed lioneſs, 1 
Depriv'd of both her whelps---meet on the way, „ 


Than after this our father dare to face.,— 
2 ö Itell 


| ['46'} 
I tell thee man, each tear our father's cheeks 
Diſhonours---gives to Reuben deeper wounds 
Than lions---wolves or tigers can inflict ; 
Fools that we were to yield to theſe our youngers, 
And liſtleſs to our ſuppliant brothers cries. 
To gaze-—-like lookers on---the deed approving ! 
That hour---Judah---mark'd us both for cowards, 
Why---heavens---the very lambkins in our folds 
In piteous bleat around their dams cry'd ſhame | 
Upon a deed fo foul.---We ſtood I fay 5 
Like ſpeechleſs idols - each on other gazing, 
Yet both ſuſpecting either: - as from ſpies 


Conceal'd our inmoſt thoughts ---In ſuch an hour, 


The harſher diftates of their elders join'd, 

Had more than match'd our nend (O 
deed | 

Devoutly to be wiſh'd) had Rill the boy 

Reſerv'd for better days,—But haply now 


The menial, Judah, of ſome proud man s table; 
5 His noble birth but dignifies the mw 
Snatch'd far away, the unoffending youth 


His father 5 breaſt with ſorrows more transfixes, 
Than all his ſons Hall comfort e * er enough 


| Find in th wide world to heal, 


JUDAH. 


L 
JUDAH, 
Let's not deſpair 
Thou know'ft the ſtream ſupply” d by num rous 


rills, 
Scarce in its fullneſs, lacks apparent wane 
By loſs of one.---Why may not then our father 
(For has he not. ſtill many ſons remaining, | 
Shall ſerve as props this ancient pile to bear) 

In after times, midſt their united duty, | 
Forbear to ſay he had a child nam'd Joſeph.--. | 
REUBEN. 

Ah! there's the miſchief, Judah---for the lad 
Form'd that ſelf ſtream. The reſt on $ but as ill, 
Increaſing each its magnitude---yet ſo 
That he did ſeem a ſea compar'd to either. ; 
So vaſt his father's love—that one of us 2 | | 
Had fell with ſcarce a ſingle groan to pity.— 
That ſea---alas! is now dry'd up, and come 
A. deſolate waſte, without a chearing beam 
To light the horrid gloom---whilft we remain 
Like petty icicles trickling under ground, _ 2 3 


No longer able to unite our drops, * 


Or form the humbleſt current. 
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JU D AE. 
vet our hearts 


Beſpeak u us clear, for, by my ſoul, I ſwear 


He has my love. 


REUBEN. 
And mine too, Judah---true--- 
But *tis a ruinous love.---Once told that roots 


Out all memorial of paſt duty---man,--- 


JUDAH. 
No more, my brother, kindle grief afreſh.--- 
The right hand hides not what the left has done; 
But paſt tranſgreſſion is repair'd by prayer, 
Then join in pious wiſhes for the boy.— 
Unheard of bleſſings crown his future days, 
And may he live in realized greatneſs, 
The joy and wonder of the world. 


REUBEN, 
8 Amen 


Say 1.— 


JUDAH, 


(47 1 
Ju p AH. 
And ſo ſays Judah---Reuben---too, 
And not to ſeem ought lacking in the vow, 


Again I ſay Amen. —'Tis meet we now 
(Or &er their coming chide our dull delay) 


Prepare nnn, to join them. 


REUBEN. 


Home, hott fag? 
What to our father---Judah L earn us firſt 
To ftrip theſe faces of conviction man. 


JU D A H. 
The time admits of no perſuaſion— Reuben.— 
In ſuch an hour but to abſent ourſelves, 
Were to apply unto our father's ears 


A trumpet to proclaim his ſons were murderers, 
The murderers of their brother, — 


REUBEN. 


Death ! tis true. 
Thou reaforiell well, and ll abide thy counſel.- — 
Reuben—Judah—murderers heaven, isꝰ't poſſible? 
No- that were worſe than is the preſent—down, 


Down my heart=--afſume a lighter mood, 
: And 


„ 
And learn for once to play the wanton Reuben. 
To give thy heart the lie, and friſk it home. 


| ALD AM. ....: 
Approv'd--and truſt me, there arriv'd, my brother, 
For every hypocrite there will be found, 
A mourner ſhall io heartily conſole 
Our father's woes, that after fhort repoſe, 
He wakes to former joys.---See they approach, 


Now feem we buſy, —— 


Euter DAN, Gr. 


DAN. 
+ | Fye, not ready men— 
What tardineſs is this ?---The winged eve 
_ Upbraiding, buffets ye for loit*rers.---Speed, 
No delay.---Down with that tent and follow. 


 Exeunt. 


| End of Part the Second. 


( 4 J 


SCENE, before Jacobs Houſe. 
JACOB alone. 
Slow lag the hours when expectation keens 


Deſire of abſent pood—good unattain'd—but 


hop'd for; 
It is an int'rim where real bliſs or woe 


Can bear no part. Our wiſhes vie w'd at diſtance 


Are like to torches blazing in our hands, 
Which ſpread around a momentary gleam, 
And then are out- preparing as they rage 

A night of pitchy darkneſs to o'erwhelm 

Their holders. Thus our very hopes diſarm 
Our reaſon and involve us in the midſt 

Of our beſt wiſhes in a baleful cloud 

Of deadly fears—deſtruQive AS the grave. 

(See faithful Eli comes with drooping head 
And lingering ſtep, unwilling to offend 
Theſe ea rs. —alas! what hapleſs diſappointment) 
The time arrives to bid theſe foes good night.--- 
When wrapp'd in gentle ſleep the ſons of men 
Their cares forego, as there had been in nature 
Nor fear nor hope.---But not to me returns 
The hour of reſt---here deſtin'd to protract 


The dark and penſive night in ſad conjecture, --- | 
0 Enter 
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That guides the traveller to reſt 


t 1 


Eli -how now I gan to think thee long«— 

E L J. 
O my good Lord—bur give me time to breath, 
An' I'll glad thy foul with news. 

JACOB. 
Thou ſpeakẽſt me well.— 
2 L. I. 
From wand'ring to and fro in vain-I dar'd 

T' exceed our uſual meeting. When! faw 
The ſummits brow juſt verging as *twere men. 


| Haſt'ning ſome furlongs forward] deſery'd 


They were thy ſons---this done, I turn'd to flight, 


Hoping to greet thee with the news, or e er 


Their ſturdy ſtrides in ſpeed cou'd o'ertake' me, 


Till breathleſs and faint, I ken'd thee on the watch, 


And {lacking pace---pre par'd the Joyful tale.— 


JACOB. 


Tis joy indeed thou com'ſt awelcomeherald— 
Such news were like ſome: hoſpitable light, 


Enhanc- 


152 J 
Enhancing eſtimation by its want, 
And now—go—bear within the ridings—Eli— 
And bid their ſiſters make the banquet fair 
For we'll have mirth to night with theſe new gueſts. 


| e | 
Good—my lord---and ſee they are at hand, 
The foremoſt of their tribe come Bilha's ſons, 
To greet my noble maſter. 


JACOB, 
Leave, us Eli, 
Now to ourſelves-- twere good I meet them here, 


Enter DAN, GAD , ASHER „c. Oc, 
JACOB, 
Welcome, my ſons, you come moſt ſeaſonably.— 


I needed ſome ſuch comforters but now, — 
And theſe not all | 


DAN. 


| Quick on the way purſuing 
They preſs us hard, ind will be here anon ; 
Our ſtores exhauſted—as in duty bound, 
We come to greet our much beloved father, 


And here await his bleſſing, 


r , e . , UE ER T73 en — 00a 
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JACOB, 


To theſe arms 


My children come, aud ſhare a father's love ; 


Here join the thankful hymn to God, our maker, 


And praiſe the Lord, for theſe is mercies all! 


DAN. 
Our brothers juſt in time arrive to ſhare 
The holy office. Grant ſome moments pauſe.— 
REUBEN, 
From within the ſcenes. 


See, where he ſtands reclining o'er his ſtaff, 


His gazing eyes half ſtarting from their orbs, 
Expectant of the boy, —So have I ſeen 
Half bending o'er the ſtream, ſome aged willow, 
Regardleſs of the paſſing wave, explore 
With lowly pendant head the common flood. 
JACOB. 
Alas !---his e, come but not the boy.— 
In a low voice. 


There Kill lacks one—my children—where is 
Joſeph ? 5 | 


DAN. 


1 


D A N. 


Within I trow, in preference — 
Yon W roof to nightly dews. 
JAC 0 B. 


* 


I tell thee nay---my ſon but for this morn 
I ſent him to enquire if all was well, 


* 


D AN. 


We have not ſeen him from the day we left 
Our father's houſe.— (They look one upon another.) 


JACOB, 


- O heavens! they all turn pale! 
Out out—fell myſtery—ſpeak at once the cauſe | 
Of ſuch dejection. 


AN 3 
Where the footway path 
The thicket glooms, obſerving marks of blood, 
We turn'd to gaze, when on the left we ſaw, 
Trailing the ground, as torn by ruthleſs beaſt, 
Some mottled garment, not unlike our brother's. 


JACOB. 


1541 
Ac oR 
o God ! thou ſtrik'ſt a dagger in my breaſt, 
That lets my heart blood ont —Oh !—let me ſee it, 
That I may know if really it be Joſeph's, 
D A N. 
It is with Aſher.--- 


ASHER, 
Much I dread, my father, 
It is our brother's coat of many colours ;— 


I'd have thee gaze another way---and yet 
- wou'd thou knew'ſt it were thy ſon's or no.— 
Takes the coat from under his cloak, 


JACOB. 
O horror! horror! *tis my very ſon's! 
Some evil beaſt, no doubt, has him deyour'd ! 
O my child—Joſeph is rent in pieces 
Murder! murder | Faints. 
DAN. 
Lend your aid my brothers. 


REUBEN 


1 
REUBEN © FUDAH. 
From within the ſeener, 


Judah, he faints I muſt away—no longer 
We'll run and beard our brothers to the hiſt, 
Then add the laſt remaining duty comfort. 


JUDAH. 


Let's have no tir, but prudently conceal - 

What is begun, and ſoothe our father's woe. 
Enter REUBEN and MDH. 
a: os To the reſt. 

REUBEN. 
Alas, my brothers, ſee yon ſapleſs trunk 
Falls to the earth, o'erpower'd by its own weight 
Of miſcreant branches,---Wretches that we are, = 


- 


_JUD AH. 


No noiſe, my brother---'twiltinereaſe his anguiſh, 
Fd rather ſee thee Weep, — 


R E U B E N. 45 
Wou'd that but ſerve 


Id weep from night to morn- from morn to eve 


Nay---eat affliction for my daily bread, 


And drink up every tear to weep again ; 
| -.- Sa 
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L 56 J. | 
Such were the life I'd lead---cou'd ſuch undo 
This hapleſs doing.---Bid that hoary breaſt 


Reſume new life---and paſs our days again.— 


JU DAH. 
Be ſoft — he breathes. Go bring a little water, 
It may be twill revive him— till within 
Our ſiſter ſerve the ſalutary draught. 


Enter one Wi th water. 


Sprinkle thoſe neee ſ inks 


JACOB. 


Convey me in, my ſons, and let me die.— 


Affliction's iron rod hangs heavy on me, 

Bowing to earth,---In vain you ſtrive to comfort, — 
I' to the grave in mourning to my ſon.— 

My ſpirits fail---convey me in I beg, 

And let me die— 


Jup AH. 
The mournful news rehears'd, 


Haſte ſome one in, and bid our ſiſters ready 
Life's reſtorative balm, gainſt our arrival. 


REUBEN. 


57 3 


REUBEN. 
How ſweet is conſolation to the mind 
when tears of pity ſtrike the hour of woe 
It has a charm that from the weeping eye 
Wipes ev'ry tear.---So ordeals ſerve to heal 
The wounds they make---the ſickly parched meads 
With gladſome verdure pay the kindly ſhowers-— 
And fbrrow in return has oft' diſpens'd 
A ſmile of thanks, where pity dropp'd a tear. 
Let us then try the ſpell in very deed, 
And add our prayers thereto,— 


JUDAH;, | 
He ſeems compos'd, a 
Tis now the fitteſt time to bear him in. 


REUBEN. i 

It is a burden that becomes us well, ] 
I'd not for all the flocks that graze the plain j 
Forego my claim to ſhare a load ſo precious. | Þ 


Never ſeem'd we half ſo dutiful before. 


Heaven grant our ſons their ſires thus enfold, | 
In youth obedient, and protect when old. i 
” | 

End of the Drama. | h 
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By Way of Sequel to the Story. | 
(Spoken by Maſter EARLE. 3 


Ou Play is o'er—the afflicted Patriarch lives, 
Till chearleſs famine former bliſs retrives; 

Till from the dungeon to the throne convey'd, 

The wondering Pharaoh ſaw his dreams diſplay'd : 
Pleas'd in the ſage, God's ſpirit to deſcry, 

And ruling juſtice reading in his eye, pr 
With princely honours he the youth advanc” Go 
And ev'ry former by the laft enhanc'd.— 
Around his neck the pendent chain he wears, 

And on his hand the regal ring appears. 

Proud of their freight the neighing courſers rear 
The glittering car and godlike charioteer : 

With ſuppliant knee ſee hoſts around him throng, 
And to their great deliverer raiſe the ſong. — 
Bleſs'd with his prince's favour—Joubly bleſt 

With thine (O God ! who ſuccour'ft the diftreſs'd) 
Great King of Kings, the lofty to demean.— 

An abject Hebrew glads a monarch's reign : 
Reſcu'd from priſon and from death to ſave, 

By ſapient counſel, myriads from the grave; 

The ſaviour of his father's houſe, to be 

Reſerv'd his ſire and kindred foes to ſee. 

Behold his love—his policy---his hate-- 


Improving each the luſtre of his ſtate ; 
With 


DEI EE TOY VE : 
a — , NE APR” 3-3 — AGED 
— ——— — . 


% U E, 


With conſcious guilt his trembling kin ſurvey--- 
Recall with horror that relentleſs day, 

| When loſt to ſenſibility they ſold 

A brother's dearer name for worthleſs gold.-- 
Lay not the guilt to God's eternal cauſe, 

He but permits infringement of his laws, 

And in behalf of ſuffering virtue, gains 

The nobleſt purpoſes from humbleſt means. 
Theirs was the fin---the wiſdom only His, 

And His the power from ill educing bliſs ; 

From him proceeds the good that ſeemly wounds, 
Who by the mouth of ſucking babes. confounds | 
The arrogantly wiſe, who dare arraign 

That providence they know not to explain: 

But whence the cauſe of this fraternal hate, 

J leave experienc'd parents to relate: 5 
Ambition join'd to partial love procur'd 

Thaſe ills the hero of our play endur'd,--- _ 


To the Audience, 


Permit then him, whoſe conſtant cares engage 
Our tutor'd minds to read the claſſic page, 
In future times your generous aid t' inroll, 
And hail you patrons of our riſing ſchool ; 2 
Bleſs'd with your ſmiles, propitious numbers flow, 
And others come ſucceſſive as we go. 
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From the 15th Chapter of St. Luke. 


Far in a waſte remote from ſightly dome, 
Save'one ſtraw ſhed, where tends his ſordid kine, 


Some humble menial---where none other come, 


Nor fairy elve, nor human face divine.--- 


Where ſteals the winding brook with loitering pace, 
Beneath a weeping willow's ſcanty ſhade, 85 
(For other ſhades none here the margin grace) 


Far from his native land a ſpendthrift ſtray d. 


By hunger's fad alternative impell'd, 
The ſervile charge of feeding ſwine to tend: 


How chang'd, alas! from thoſe gay ſcenes beheld, 


* 


When all his labour was the way to ſpend. : 


4 


As 


| 
/ 
| 
[ 
| 
' 


[ 64 ] 


As here reclining on a lap of earth 
His weary limbs, in penſive mood he lay; 
That ſeem'd to rue the moment of his birth- -- 


The moment firſt from home he gan to ſtray, 


Thread bare and rent the few remains he wore ; 
His hair as Abſolom's (rebellious child) 
Adown his ſhoulders ghaſtly pendant o'er 


His pliant waiſt, improve the native wild. 


His looks diſtracted, reeking with deſpair, | 
Awhile himſelf—awhile the purling rill 
Alternately ſurveys, nor feels a fear 


Beyond himſelf—the fear of conſcious 1 | 


E'er long his ſatchel lends its ſimple fare, 

| (Some friendly threſhold's huſky refuſe vile) 
Th' unleavened dough of penitence and prayer, 
| Whereof he made his undigeſted meal, — 


Rude, dreary ſcene, devoid of every chear ; 3 
No hoſpitable, homely dwelling nigh ; 
save from the ſtream, the only weleome here, 


T he flowing waters coftly wine ſupply.— 


Then 


1 


1 65 J 


Then fixt in ſullen mood, and deep reſearch, 


Revolving or to periſh, or return; 


At length ſome gentle ſpirits melting touch, 


Tot tears repentant adds the plaintiy” mourn, 


& O had I farther never learnt to ſtray; 

Than where afather's hands the plough dire; 
& I ſtill had ſhar'd his bounteous board by day, 

& Still might his roof from nightly foes protect. 


«© Thou foſter'd being | but prolong'd to ſee 


8 Wretch that I am, *twere good I ne'er had 
| been) 
10 The cauſe of all his ſorrows lodg'd i in me, 


„ Whoſaw his oriefs, and triumph'di inhis Pain. 


« Whilſt in the crib a guiltleſs babe I lay, 


« Or &er I knew a mother's pregnant groan; 


c *Twas this that paſs d the heavy hours away, 


« When heaven it took a wife, it gave a 3 | 


« Ingrate ! is't thus Jrecompence thy cares, 


The many ſleepleſs nights are counted o'er? 


“ ShallI again the cloſing wound lay bare, 
And Read of ſoothing but inflame the ſore ! py 
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[ 66 ] 
Mute in ſurmife, here with dejected look, 
That outward ſpake within ſeverer woes; 
Again himſelf—again the babbling brook 


SurveysZagain his piteous plaint renews,— 


« Say where * Eliza—could I hope to find 
% So fair—ſo virtuous and ſo bleſs'd a maid? 
« Where ſweeter counſel for a wretch ſo blind, 


*« Than when a father me implor'd to wed ? 


« His friendſhip bafll'd, and deſpis'd thy love, 

« My heart to dreams of fleeting joy confign'd ; 
_ © Elſe where in vain, miſtaken youth, I ſtrove 
& To find that happineſs with thee declin'd.” 


No longer riot lends her chearing crew; 

Exceſs to pinching poverty recedes ; 
No ogling harlot here expos'd to view, 

Nor feſtive dance, nor motley maſquerades.— 

* 'To purſue the allegory in this ſtory, the Prodigal is here 
repreſented as. rejefting the precept of Chriſtianity, under the 
image of a ſon refuſing a virtuous and amiable young lady in 


marriage. 


No 


1 
No midnight revels here in ſportive ſongs 
The memory of conſcious guilt beguile; 


But unmoleſted wide her reign prolongs, | 
All thought engaging ſilence N che vale.— 


Silence ! that ever waits on ſolitude, 

Sweet help-mate of philoſophy divine ; 
Tranſparent mirror of the wiſe and good, 
The ſcourge of folly and of vice profane.— 5 


To thee refleftion's s ſober ſons retire, 
| And from the paſt the future things furmiſe ; ; 
RefleQion? 8 thoughtful brow, ſerene and clear, 


Reforms the vicious and infirudts the wiſe. 


Penſive and fad the 1 bank he reads 
 Involy 'd 1 in ſerious thought, or to remain, 

Or where to g9, and deeply fi fi ghing ſheds 
The ſad memorial of his infelt 8855 


IIis heaving boſom eas'd the crickling tear, 
That floods his cheeks, as de ws on evening r graſs, 


In plenteous moan bewail the ſunny chear, 


1 


is ſoul reſolves what words but faint expreſs. 


« Have 


1 68 J 


6 Have I, mad youth, my father's home forſook, 
Exchang' d his paſtures for this barren waſte ? 
The ſweeteſt muſick for the raven's croak ? 


: 60 And for this hardy morſel ſold a fealt ? 


6 How many an hireling has enough to ſpare, | 
« Whilſt I to craving hunger fall a prey: 
66 III to my father and my ſhame declare, 


And promiſe faithful never more to ſtray.— 


* And (great the bleſfing) in his ſervice bound, 
I may again approving looks receive, 


7 


« As with the eve my daily toll is ad 


Some pitying ſpirit hovering in air, 

That heard, Unſeen , the gracious purpoſe made, 
Swift borne on airy pinions, in the ear 

Of the aged father whiſpers all he ſaid.— 


He heard—and mute with gladneſs—ran to moet 
| The youth returning on his neck he fell; 

He kiſsd—embrac'd—with every Joy they greet— 
The father r pleas to ſee his ſon ſo well. 


And 


11 
And now his days in chearful labour ſpent, 
Enlivening hope his future proſpect clears ; 
No more he needs the bliſs of ſweet content, 


And rul'd by reaſon, never more deſpairs. 
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1 HOviews the buſy world with curious eye, 
Or marks the yary'd lot its ſons receive ; 


But fighs to ween the ſeeming partial die 


Twixt throned monarchs and the Afric ſlave.— 


Thus on a time the ſilent ſhades among, 
As penſive ſtray'd the adverſe man to wail 
His fate: refrain, vain youth, thy froward tongue, 


Reply'd a liſt' ning hermit from his cell.— 


« J once like thee adjudg'd my fate ſevere, 
ce And madly dar'd the ways of heaven arraign, 


« Till grown unſocial, ſallen and auſtere, 


«© This ſtaff my guide, I quit the ways of men. 


« Here in this wood full many a lingering hour 
Of life's protracted date ignobly fled; 
& Till on a day impell'd by black ning ſhow'r 
« A peaſant ſought my ſolitary ſhed, 


66 
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3 welcom'd in the humble firanger—pleas'd 


«© Once more to look on human face divine; 
ec And e'er the ſun th* embody'd clouds had chas'd 


% bad him on my moſs-grown couch recline; 


6 Pluck'd from the fields a vegetable ſtore, 
&« Invites the hand of diligence to ſhare; 
From the pure cryſtal ſtream my vintage bore, 
With cordial berry for my gueſt prepare. 


« Meantime in ſocial converſe we beguile 

e. The pattering rain and dark impending ſlorm, 
5 I aſk if &er contentmentꝰ's chearful ſmile 

& Preſided ſimply in his humble form.” 


When thus the hind, with modeſt worth reply'd: 
Eind heaven (good father) has on me beſtow'd 
& Some twenty acres, late and early pily'd 


c A num'rous family to content with food.— 


„The great, I own, with frown contemptuous, eye 
« My little farm—and deem themſelves umpire; 
gut know the great and proud like me muſt die, 


C And food and raiment's allwe need of here.” 


No 


| 
i} 
| 
| 
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No more he ſpake—in fond attention toſt 
I caught the uſeful moral as it fell ; 
And ſoon as abroad the riſing gale had toſs'd 


The ſever'd clouds we bad a long farewell: 


O happieſt day! that memory can boaſt * 
Contented ſwain I won'd thou now we'rt nigh | 
The happieſt of my kind---the luckieſt hoſt 


Midſt nature's wide domain were ſurely I.— 


Since then, dear youth, I've ever eaſe enjoy'd ; 


Nor yet in indolence ſupine repoſe ; 


Midft nature's works in nature's cauſe employ'd, 


| Theſe ſheets the ways of God to man diſcloſe.— 


Here live with me---and if they ought contain 
That may inſtruct, and better guide thy age; 


Or fold in mutual bliſs thoſe arms with mine, 


And bleſs before we part tl” inſtructive page. 


Therein the ways of Providence diſplay'd, 
Its gracious promiſes to fallen man; 
What joys the good what pains the guilty wait, 


Unfolding fair creation's ample plan. 


One 
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one page explains the creatures early care, 
Wherein conſiſts true bliſs and laſting peace; 
The wretch another reſcues from deſpair, 


Reſtores to hope, to comfort and to caſe, 


Here ſhown the wiſer reaſon, why beſtow'd 1 
On theſe abundance, indigence on thoſe; 

How Providence to all alike 1 is good, | 

Who ſtretch*d on crimſon or on ſtraw repoſe. 


This taught the ways of indolence to ſhun, 
Or where implanted | in the human mind 
A thirſt for fame, with legal ſtrife to run 
ec And leave the gazing multitude” behind. 


Here paus'd the youth---and ſmiling as he ſaid, 

(Rerurn'd the volume to the Hermit's hand) 
0 Ithank theefather” —Fame and Honourplead— 
Impell'd by theſe, I ſeek ſome happier land— 


Reſolv'd—the Hermit cries, undaunted go, 
But mark that prudence lead the dangerous way: 
O ſhieid him, bounteous heaven, from every woot, 


F arewell my ſon, immortal be the day. 


8 ODE 
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T HE lovely Agape appears, | 


Her parent heaven refign'd ; 


From wretched poor mankind. 


Her eyes beſpeak the welcome news, 


Whence oft compaſſion flows ; 
The pearly tear her cheek bedews; 


So looks the morning roſe.— 


Graceful ſhe moves, yet more than ſlow, 
Where urgent pity is, 
Where clam'rous want, or ſilent woe 


[- Invoke the TO: bliſs, 


Her left hand bears the healing b balm 4 
From Gilead's Holy Land; 
And in her right, divinely cam, | 
Supports a choſen wand,— 


ODE to CHARITY, 


Full pleas'd ſhe comes to wipe all tears, 


Around 


C3 
Around her ſmiling with delight, 
Three beauteous orphans play ; 
With each its falutary freight 
Obedient lead the way. 


Go forth ye widow'd matrons, hail ! 
The patroneſs. of woe; 
Ye fatherleſs proclaim the tale, 
And let the priſoner know. 


| Go—cull from yonder flowery mead, 
Each choice ſpontaneous fweet; 
Let theſe expreſs what joys pervade, 
And ſtrew them at her feet. 


The wattPd cot firſt claims her care, - 
Where elaimant children round 

Their widow'd mother beg the fare, 
So unexpected found, 


The couch with ficknef forely ren, 
The feeble infants ſtay; 
Where weeps the wretched wife Mireſs'd, 
She next directs her way, 
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A third reduc d by woeful fate, 
To want the bread he gave; 


His generous ſoul, ſublimely great, 


| Nor knows to dig or crave. 


His wants conceal'd, unfelt his pain, 
Dire indigence ſuppreſt; 
He ſecret hopes, nor hopes in vain, 


To lee his griefs redreſs'd. 


The welcome dame at length arrives, 


And opening wide her ſtore ; 


With bounteous hand again retrieves 


The all He gave before. 


She laſt the dungeon dark ſurveys, | 

Where clinks the galling chain; 

Where youth trepann'd by fatal eaſe, 
| And gloomy horrors reigh,— 


Her ſpeech becalms his troubled breaſt, 
His fears, abandon'd, fly; 
And better far, the deed confeſs'd, - 


Prepares the wretch to die, 


6 1 1 
Ye poor and fick—ye blind and lame, 
Improve the paſſing nod 
And give to Charity the name 
Of wiſe and gracious God. 
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.. walls within, by chearing fire, 
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With blazing lamp and gilded tome; 
Say, why (my ſoul) this ſtrong defire 
To quit this ſtill and peaceful home? 


Theſe walls from ſenſeleſs folly free, 
Where no inclement ſtorms moleſt ; 
With health, a competence, and thee 


. Fair ſcience, why, my ſoul, no reſt ? 


Full many a poor, unletter'd ſon, 


His ſtate but once compar'd with thine ; 


For thine exchang'd would gladly own, 


Thou hadſt no reaſon to repine. 


But ah! the fatal cauſe is here, 


Lock'd in ſome abſent boſom li 
The treaſure I eſteem ſo dear, 
As I purſue that ſwiftly flies. 
| To 
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To Delia's arms my ſoul repair, 
Meanwhile the painful page I readz © 
And there in rapture ſweet: declares, 
How much I prize the lovely maid. - ub 


Thus wrapp'd in viſionary ſcene, 


The preſent taſk eludes my care; 
A fond ſuſpence of thought and pain, 


Sweet interim of love and prayer.— 


Short tranſitory gleam of joy, 
Deluſive, vain, ideal bliſs ; 
The trance is o'er—my Delia coy, 
And ſtern withholds th' aſſenting kiſs.— 


Sweet bird of ſympathy, whoſe note, 


With pity ſwells in ſome lone grove ; 


Or perch'd befide my Delia's grot, | | [| 


Incline her heart to gentle love, 


Go haunt the woods at filent hour, | 


Frequent the path where Delia ſtrays; 
Go, there nee; tuneful power, 


In ceaſeleſs ſong procure me eaſe.— 


[ 8 J 
If haply from thy plaintive ftrain 


The liſtening fair one, eke, may learn 
To figh reluctant of my pain, 
And yi.ld my love a kind return. 
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A MARRIAGE ODE, 
From Pſatms the 128th, 144th; xc. 
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Hai | ſpotleſs Muſe, enthron'd on high, 
Hail! gracious Sovereign of the ſky, 
Jehovah, God and Lord ſupreme ! 

Approve my lays—applaud my theme. 


' Lit modeſty and chaſte deſire 

String this day the ſounding lyre; 
The fair with continency ſhine, 

To virtue fear ſubmiſſive join; 

The long ſought diadem be found; 
And with a virtuous woman crown'd: 
The bloom of youth ſhall ne'er decay, 

(So bleſs'd are thoſe who God obey). 
But with the furrow'd brow renew | 

Sincereſt love—affection true; 

Gleam with more beauty than in youth, 

With friendſhip, undiſſembling truth; 
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And feel the happineſs of power 

| Attended once the nuptial hour. 
From that eternal ſource of ſenſe, 

Thy labour reap its recompence ; 

The toiling of thy hands ſhall eat, 
And hope ſhall make thy labour ſweet, 
Unutter'd joy! O well is thee, 

And happy ſhalt thou ever be. 

And as the cluſtering grapes that line 
Thy walls, o'er ſhadow'd with the vine; 
And as the fruittul vine ſhall bear, 

So ſhall thy wife that bleſſing ſhare : 
See liſping babes thy joys prolong, 
And chear thy labours with their ſong. 
As olives on a teeming land 
With ſpreading branches, ſo ſhall ſtand, 
And round about thy table ſmile, 
Untutor'd children to beguile. 
Thy ſons as tender plants ſhall grow, 
And as the poliſh'd columns, ſo, 

Of the well wronght temple neat, - 
Shall thy daughters be compleat. 


(Lo! 


1 
(Lo! chus for ever is ador'd. 
The man who truſteth in the Lord) 
| Thy vallies ſtand ſo thick with corn 
Shall laugh and ſing to fill thy barn; 
Barns and garners ever ſtor wd 
With every grain thy fields afford ; 
Thy ſheep ſhall fleeces give to wear, 
And thouſands and ten thouſands bear 7 
Thy oxen ſtrong to labour be, 
And fortify againſt decay.— 
No leading into captive pain, 
And in thy ſtreets ſhall none complain. 
Never ſhall thy food be ſcanty, 
Ever in the midſt of plenty. 
(So bleſs'd are thoſe who ſerve the word 
Of God—have for their God the Lord) 
The Lord from Sion ſhall thee bleſs, 
And ſhield from famine and diſtreſs. 
Thou all thy life ſhall ever ſee 
Jerus'lem in proſperity ; g 
See childrens children in thy days, 
And upon Iſrael reigning peace, 
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Then 
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Then praiſe the Lord, him magnify, | 
Unto his name laud ever be, 
Aſcribe all glory and impute 
Whatever is—His attribute: 
Unbounded wiſdom, love and power 
Are his, and ſhall he evermore. 
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TRANSLATION 
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STABAT MATER DOLOROSA 
JUXTA CRUCEM, &. 


From the Antient Muſic. 
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N EAR the Croſs the Mother grieving, | 
Whereon nail'd the injur'd ſon; 
In a flood of tears raving, 


Saw with anguiſh what was done. 


Whoſe heart with piteous ſorrow groaning, 
Pierc'd the unrelenting ſword, 

With dejected ſpirit moaning : 

Hard the wretch him not deplor'd, 


Oh! how mournful and afflicted 

| The bleſſed Virgin Mary ſtood ; 
The Mother weeping and dejected, 
Of the begotten Son of God. 


What melancholy undifſembling ! 
O what unaffecting groan | 
When ſhe ſaw with ſorrow trembling ! 


The ſufferings of a glorious ſon !— 


What 
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What man from weeping coulid refrain ? 
What - breaſt wou'd no compaſſion feel? 


If Chriſt's heart aching mother ſeen 


In earneſt ſupplication kneel? 


If for a ſinful nation dying, 
Jews maliciouſly on urge, 

In bitter tortures Chriſt complying, 
Meek and humble with the ſcourge ? 


Penfive and fad ſhe faw with anguiſh, 
In the agonies of death, 

Her forſaken ſon to languiſh, 

And refign his mortal breath, — 


Alas! O Mother, perfect ſpring, 

And ſource of love, O grant to me 
That I the all pathetic ſting 

Of grief may know, to mourn with thee, — 


O be my heart with ardour caus'd 
With equal love of Chriſt to blaze; 

Of Father and Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
And I, like thec, ſweet Jeſu pleaſe, 
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Written during a dreadful Storm of Thunder 
| and Lightning. 


— — 
__ 


H E comes! the Great Jehovah comes! 
Hark | how on high his thunders roll ! 
What clarion's ſound, or din of drums 


Extends like that from pole to pole ? 


How ſtrong the lightning's vivid flaſh ! 
How fleet its piercing power departs ! 
Now turrets fall—now cedars craſh, 


And wring a figh from evil hearts. 


Impetuous torrents now deſcend, 
And ſtay the rapid lightning's courſe ; 
But cloud's condens'd above impend, 


And darkneſs hides the genuine ſource. 


Grand, awful ſcene | of glorious cauſe, 
Almighty voice! Eternal power! 
Can mortals hear, and not ſuppoſe 
The truth of the laſt general hour ! 


Like 
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Like the poor Indian, thus from ſenſe 
; Corffin'd, a God reigns in the ſky; 
With trembling hope II learn from hence 


A better way to live and die. 
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